
The Tragedie 

Enter fatetby with He/Hngt head. 

Cat , Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpe&ed Haftings, 

Glo. So deare I lou'J the man, that I muft weepe : 

/ tookehim for the plained harmelelleman, 

That breathed vpon the earth a Chriftian: 

Looke ye my Lord Maior: 

Made him my booke wherein my foulc recorded 
7*he Hiftorie ofall her fecret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daubMhis vice with fhew ofvertue, 
That his apparantopep guilt omitted: 

1 meane his conuerfation with Shores wife, 

He laid from all attainder offufpeft. 

Buck. Well, well, he was the couertft Hieltrcd traitor 
That euer liu'd,wouldyou hauc imagined, 

Or almoft beleeue,wert not by great preferuatioa 
eliue to tell it you# The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the councell houfc. 

To murder tnc,and my good Lord of G1 offer. 

• Muior. rFhaghadhcfo? 

Gle, What thinke ye we are Turkes or /nfidels 
Or that vve would againft the courfe of law 
Proceed thus rafhly to the villaines death. 

But that the very extreme perill of rhccafc, 

The peace of Eng!and,and our perfons fafetic 
Znforft vs to that execution? 

M<t. Now fjire befall you, he deferued his death. 
And you my good Lords both,hauc well proceeded, 
To warne fatfe traitors from the like attempts: 

1 neucr lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with miftrefle Shore. 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he fhould die, 
vntill your Lordlhip came to fee his death, 
much now the longing haft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufe ray Lord,we would haue had you heard 
The traitor fpca!ce,and timeroufly confcfle 
Toe manncr,and the purpofe of his treafon, 

Tint you might well haue fignified the fame 



of Richard the third. 

Vnto the Citizens,who happily may 
^fconftcrvsinhim.anc I waylehis death. 

M* My "ood L.your Graces word ihallferue 
As well as /had feene or heard him fpeake. 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

Btrt /ic acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this caufe. 

Glo, And to that end we willityour Lordfhip here. 

To auoid the car ping fenfures of the world. 

Buc. But finceyou came too late of our intents, 

Yet witnefTe what we did intend, and fo my Lord adue. 

Glo, After, after, Coufen ffuckingharo. Exit Muter, 

The Maior towards Guild»hall hies him in all poft, 

There at your meetft aduantageof the time, 

/nferre the bafterdyof Ed wards children J 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 
jOnely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne,meaning(indeed)his houfe, 

Which by the figne thereof wastearroedfo, 

Moreouer.vtge his hatefull luxurie, 

And beliiall appetite in change of luff. 

Which ftretched to their feruants, daughters, whies, 

Euen where his luftfull eye,otfauagc heart, 

Without controll lifted to make his prey t 
Nay for a need thus fane comes ncere my perfoq. 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiate Edward, noble Yoi ke, 

My princely Either then had warres in Frances 
And by iuft computation of the time 
Found that theiflae was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my fathers 
But touch thisfparinglyasitwcrc afarreeff, 

Becaufe you know my Lord,tny mother liues, 

Buc, Fcarc not, my Lord, Tie play the Orator, 

As if the golden fee for which /plcade 
Were for ruy felfe. 

Glo. /? you thriue well, bring them toBaynards Caftle, 
Where you fhali finde me well accompanied 






